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L ERE is the culminating 

achievement in home-sized 
typewriters! The new Royal Port- 
able! Refined in design with many 
advanced convenience features 
added. Simpler, handier. Decid- 
Sturdier. 


Subtly blended 


Duotone colors further enhance 


edly easier to operate. 


More compact. 


its charm. + + The new Royal 
Portable is destined to become a 
magnet of daily activity in thou- 
sands of well-appointed homes! 
+ + Don’t delay in providing your 
family with this constant source 
of inspiration—this matchless 
typewriter. Choose from a wide 
variety of finishes and styles of 
type-faces, including the smart 
new “Vogue” expressly created 
to distinguish personal corres- 
pondence, + + The price remains 
the same—only $60 complete 
with carrying case. Convenient 
monthly payments if desired. 
ROYAL TYPEWRITER CO., INC, 


NEW YORK CITY 
More than 2000 Royal Portable Dealers in United States 
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ID° you believe that if you drink | 


from a garden hose you may get 
a snake in your pumpernickel box? 
That an apple a day keeps the doctor 
away? That getting fried will kill a 
cold? That warts can be removed by 
tying knots in a string and burying it 
at a crossroads by moonlight? That 
it is possible to take the eye out, wash 
it and put it back? That expectant 
mamas who listen to symphony orches- 


tras will produce Beethovens? That | 


typhoid comes from fish in drinking 
water? That oysters are an aphro- 
disiac? If you do, Dr. Morris Fish- 
bein’s “Shattering Health Supersti- 
tions” is just the book to read till the 
doctor comes. The good, stout Dr. 
Fishbein has applied a little medi- 
cated Nathan & Mencken to a carload 
of these ancient prejudices and untan- 
gled them, putting you right in each 
instance. We'd like to add a few he 
didn’t mention, to wit, that a brass 
key down the neck will cure a nose- 
bleed, that you must starve a fever, 
feed a cold, that Faith Healing will 
grow hair on a bald spot, that an old 
stocking around the throat will ease a 
sore throat, and that a piece of salt 
pork tied under the chin in some flan- 
nel will Indian sign the mumps. 
Should you be the sound-as-an-apple 
type, the book will prove an amusing 
handbook to con and add to. 


To him who is Tired of It All in the 
Haunts of Men, Harvey Fergusson’s 
“Footloose McGarnigal’” provides a 
pleasing armchair journey into the 
fastnesses of Texas and thereabouts. 
Curiously it follows the nickel maga- 
zine formula in that a_ white-collar 
man heads for the wide hokum spaces 
and sits down on God’s green foot- 
stool to think out what puny stum- 
bling animals men are after all. There 
is also a good deal of roasting venison 
over an open fire with the b’ars as 
your friends. Yet there isn’t a bit 
of Zane Greying matter to a line 
of it. McGarnigal wanders as a 
man might, reacting normally and 
without any red corpuscles streaming 
all over the place. We liked his ad- 


ventures around the bachelor quarters | 
of the Forest Service. They smacked | 


of true camp life, and the men that 


actually go in for the thing were there | 


large as life. The low-down on Taos, 
N. M., the Greenwich Village of the 
Southwest, is splendid, as is the pic- 
ture of the new Indian. The way 
McGarnigal handled his women is an 
eye-opener, at least as far as writing 
it down frankly is concerned. It is 
travel without Baedeker boredom, and 
the West without war whoops. By the 
way, read Fergusson’s “Wolf Song,” 
too, the only honest novel ever written 
on the West. —Trp SHANE 
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(SILLETTE BLADES too 


New type blade or old makes no differ- 
ence to Precision Bluebeard. This new Precision 
Stropper, with its green leather stropping rolls 
and handle is as necessary as lather to a happy, 
speedy beard-removal. In a few seconds it brings 
a used blade or a fresh one to a wonderful perfec- 
tion of smooth, gliding keenness. The Precision 
Bluebeard principle is an entirely new departure 
in blade stropping; it aligns the teeth of both 
edges of the blade in a single operation. Precision 
Bluebeard actually pays for itself in a few short 
months. Be sure to look for the green leather rolls 


and handle when you buy if 





you want to get the genuine. 









AAs Precision © d 
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STROPPER:: 
(NEW cis GILLETTE*Blades 


“= “IF BLUEBEARD HAS NOT YET REACHED YOUR DEALER’ ~~~ 


CLIP AND MAIL THIS COUPON! 


Beardsley & Wolcott Co., Waterbury, Conn., Bluebeard Stropper Division, 


My Dealer has not yet received his stock of the new Precision Bluebeard 
Stropper. I enclose $1.95. Please send me one (prepaid). I understand 
that in return for my trouble in mailing this coupon I shall receive a 


Large Tube {ir2) Shaving Cream FREE! 


Name ; rie Address : Ore : 1 
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“Well, well! Good old Algy; answer to 
every maiden’s prayer et cetera—and all 
alone. How come ?”’ 


“Competition too keen, these days — you 
don’t rate a date without an eight.” 


Studebaker builds three cham- 
pion Eights. The Dictator, 
$1195 to $1415; The Com- 
mander, $1495 to $1695; and 
The President, $1795 to$2595. 
Also three lines of champion 
Sixes at lower prices: $895 to 
$1575. All prices at the factory. 
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OUTH aalls to youth through the medium of Stude- 
baker’s Champion Eights. Youthful in styling, in pace 
and in their unflagging zest for adventure, they are deservedly 
the companions of youth—and the spirit that never grows old. 


Put yourself behind the wheel of a Studebaker Eight. No 
matter what pace your fancy may dictate, you will be drawing 
but lightly on the capabilities of the car which holds the 
greatest of world, international and American speed and en- 
durance records. Every hour will bring a new appreciation of 
the resources of this World Champion Car—resources which 
years of service cannot exhaust. 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 


In Russia the 


seems to be 


Red schoolhouse. 


Our solution 
Give France her 
her submarines, 
Italy her 








destroyers, and let the try 
United States keep the Coast Guard. 


Georce JEAN NATHAN RICHARD J. WALSH SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


little brick church And when we told a girl that the And it seems to us that even after 
giving way to the little fire on the S. S. Muenchen was caused the repeal of prohibition it will take 
by potash, she wanted to know where the American people some time to get 


Perlmutter was. out of their drinking habits. 
to naval parity is: 
battleships, England We 


Japan her cruisers, 


hear that Chicago is going to Then there is the fond parent who 
had such a time keeping his son out 
of jail, he got him a job with a boot- 


legger. 


present Mayor Thompson with a coun 
estate in the suburbs. We also 
hear it is to be called “Stoneybroke.”’ 
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“Railroad service is getting terrible, Joe. 





There won’t be another freight out of this dump for three days.” 
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The Girl He Left Behind 


I spend my hours of wakefulness in 









weeping 
To know again the arms of one I 
love; 4 
But he who has my heart within his : 
keeping a 


Can hear me not—for he is up 
above. 






Afar from all this world of pain and 






























sorrow, 
No longer does he move in paths of 
men; 
And yet on some remote but joyous 
morrow 
I know that I shall touch his hand q 
again. 
But ah, I find existence drab and bor- 
ing, tl 
With none upon this earth to share 
my life— 
And so I pass the bitter weeks deplor- 
ing 
The fact that I’m a flagpole-sitter’s 
wife! 
—O. R. 








The Silver Lining 


For money dropped when Forced to 
sell 
My Briggs and U. S. Steel, 
My Anaconda, Otis El, 
My Fox and Motor Wheel § 
With gratitude I gaily shout 











“Naw! He won’t git sick. We call him ‘Hot Dog’ Charley.” 


Presto! 


Once there was a magician who 
could change anything. So, finally, 
when vaudeville died, he changed his 
occupation. 


All work and no play makes a 
kibitzer. 


We believe the London conference 
should stop talking about tightening 
up battleship construction long enough 
to consider some way of loosening up 
the construction of sailors’ pants. 


A woman shoplifter in New York 
was sentenced to jail for life on being 
convicted of her fourth offense. Maybe 
the idea is that if you get caught four 
times you'll never be any good at it, 
so you might as well retire perma- 
nently anyway. 


And grin at Fortune’s whacks, 
For very shortly I'll make out 
My last year’s income tax! 


—A. L. L. 
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The burglar who visited the trapeze artist. 
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After phoning the telephone operator of the Ritzonia 
Arms four times for his mail, Mr. J. JJ. Pleppit de 
cides to attend to the little matter himself. 














Censorship Note 


In Boston you're not allowed to 
read a book under a tree if it’s shady. 


And when somebody yells “Fire! 
in Chicago, people don’t make for the 
nearest exit; they duck. 


A husband is a man who works him- 
self nearly to death in order to meet 
the instalments on the labor-saving 
devices his wife buys. 


Breach of Promise 


Woodman, do not spare that tree; 
Put your axe right through it; 
I carved my heart with hers right 
there; 
She wants to hold me to it. 


—R. C. O. 





How Yittz Got Ahead 


The other fellows hadn’t time for 
such things. 

But Yittz had read the advertise- 
ments and learned a secret of success. 





Every so often he would pause in 
his work, or while he was walking 
through the company’s big establish- 
ment, and pick up a pin. Wasn't that 
Benjamin Franklin’s advice? Wasn't 
it the proper way to get ahead? Yittz 
thought it was. 

For years he did this without any- 
one noticing him. 

Then one morning Yittz stooped to 
pick up a pin as the assistant vice- 
president happened to be watching 
him. A few minutes later Yittz was 
called into the president’s office. 

“Mr. Yittz,” said the president, 
“vou were seen to pause during work 
today to pick up a pin. I don’t be- 
lieve anyone else in this organization 
ever did that.” 

Yittz was abashed. He tried to 
grin shamefacedly, but all he could do 
was look down and sigh. 

“Yittz, how many pins do you sup- 
pose you have picked up in the nine 
years you have been with us?” the 








president continued. 

“Oh, probably three or four hun- 
dred,” replied Yittz modestly. “I’ve 
saved them all, too. I have them 
home.” 

“Yittz,” said the president, “I’m 
sorry that little habit of yours has 
gone unnoticed so long. An employee 






















of a large jewelry store like this who 
will pick up pins deserves something.” 
Yittz got from ten to twenty years. 
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Twenty years! Have you anything to say?” 
: . ; : , - 
—CuHeET JOHNSON “Yes, yer honor, I'd like to see me lawyer alone for a few minutes. 
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The Naval Conference 
pve diplomats, 


dressed in the conventional 


solemn 


frock coats of big parley, sat 
round a mahogany table in the 
conference room at London. 
On the center of the table lay 
a wind-up toy battleship and a 
sledge hammer. The diplomats 
puffed their two-shilling 
cigars, blew heavy billows of 
smoke toward the ceiling and 
said nothing. 


on 


At length the chairman broke 
the tense silence: 

“Gentlemen of the Naval 
Parley, we have been here for 
some weeks, I’ve lost track of 
the exact time, to discuss dis- 
armament and naval parity 
among five great powers. So 
far we have gotten nowhere 
but on the front page. 


If we don’t act quickly, the news- 
papers will begin putting us in the sports section. 


have you to say to this problem?” 


The American diplomat said: “If A scrapped twenty- 
two cruisers in four days and B scrapped the cruiser 
Kongo in half the time that it took A and C, scrapping 
together, to demolish five capital ships, working twice as 
fast and scrapping three times as hard as B and A, how 
many ships were scrapped and how long did it take?” 
Was it marbles 


“Repeat the question again, will you? 
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“Hello, Pop!” 


What 


or submarines that A had origi- 
nally?’’ asked the Italian 
diplomat, raising his hand and 
squirming in his seat. 

The Japanese diplomat said: 
“We want more than nine bat- 
tleships. The Pathé people 
say that nine make a lousy 
newsreel,” 

“We'll allow you fifteen bat- 
tleships if you promise to 
15,000 valets and 5,000 
bushels of rice,” said the chair- 
man. 

The American diplomat 
said: ‘“‘As far I'm con- 
cerned, they can have 100 bat- 
tleships if they'll 
juggling barrels 
feet.” 

“Well, so 
ships, light 
submarines 


scrap 


as 


only 
with 


stop 
their 


battle- 
14-inch 
rice,” 


much for 
cruisers, 


guns, and 


exclaimed the French diplomat. 

The American diplomat rose to his feet and shouted: 
Fifty-four-forty or fight!” 

“You're faded,” replied the French diplomat, tossing a 
100-franc note on the table. 

The American diplomat said: “I think that the French 
diplomat ought to be satisfied with a ratio of 90 per cent. 
That would be eight light cruisers, four battleships, carry- 
ing 500 sailors each with mustaches, Harry’s New York 
Bar and the Folies Bergére.” 














Why the 


Swiss chamois are such wonderful leapers. 
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“If they retain Harry’s New York 
Bar, which is a menace to navigation, 
I don’t see why we can’t unscrap our 
old second-line cruisers,’ said the 
American diplomat. ‘“We don’t want 
them for fighting, but our naval recruit- 
ing posters advertise that we have some 
boats, and naturally we don't want to 
disappoint the boys.” 

The Italian diplomat said: “All 
right, but how about scrapping West 
Point?” 

“We can’t,” the American diplomat 
answered; “they have a peach of a 
football team for next fall.” 

The Japanese diplomat said: “I'll 
give you the battle cruiser Kongo and 
a silk kimono for a pair of tickets on 
the fifty-yard line.” 

The American diplomat threw his 
head back and laughed till the tears 
rolled down his cheeks. 

The Italian diplomat said: “I hon- 
estly believe that if we give up four 
battleships, your country ought to 
scrap the Panama Canal.” 


” 


“That’s impossible,’ replied the 
American diplomat. “It belongs to a 
chap named Richard Halliburton. This 
spring he’s going to swim through it 
under water, with one foot in back of 
his neck, for Bobbs-Merrill.” 

“T'll tell you what. If Italy will scrap 
her aeroplane carrier and straighten 
the Tower of Pisa, I'll give up fudge 
during Lent,” the British diplomat said, 
tapping his monocle on his thumb. 

The Italian diplomat said: “That 
wouldn’t be parity. You give up sub- 
marines for Lent and we'll lower the 


tonnage on minestrone soup, salami, 


and gondolas.” 





Suddenly the five solemn diplomats 
turned toward the door. The news 
paper men were entering, eager for 
news. The chairman rose and ad 
dressed them thus: 

“Gentlemen of the press, you may 
announce to the waiting world that the 
five nations are agreed on the main 
issues. ‘Tomorrow we will meet in con 
ference to discuss schooners. The 
United States is holding out for a cruis 
ing ratio of 2.75 per cent. in the light 


schooner class.” -Jack CLUETT 


Then there was the college student 


who thought up so many bright cracks 
he simply couldn’t get along with only 
one car. 


“T’ll see you anon,” said the fond 


father as he bid his daughter good- 


bye at the door of the convent. 


o 
“Hurray—home at last!” e 





























Fistic Marvel Hollow! 
Wiseacres Aghast on Bout’s Eve 
By S. J. Perelman 

New York, March 6.—Pugilistic 
circles stood aghast tonight and 
drummed a palsied tattoo on the arm 
of their chair with the announcement 
that Primo Carnera, giant Italian 
heavyweight, is hollow. The discov- 
ery was made by Red Havoc, a spar- 
ring partner of Carnera, the former 
soldier, now in Mufti, New Jersey, 
training for his impending bout at 


Eppis Field. According to Red Havoc 


JUDGE 


and Kid Carnage, both sparring part- 
ners of the Lovable Lith, they were 
engaged in a three-cornered bout with 
the Bounding Basque when one of 
them inadvertently loosened the Mar- 
Mastodon’s front teeth 
The 
Genoese Goliath's ire was aroused and 
he shouted, “I'll rend Havoe and 
strew Carnage around here before I 
get through!” Catching him off his 
guard, a bystander hit him several 
times with a shovel and the Drowsy 
Dane retired to the 
snooze. Scarcely two minutes 


four 
with a hammer he was carrying. 


seilles 


for a 


had 


canvas 


THE HAND OF THE LAW 





IS PRACTICALLY EVERY WHERE 


| 
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Here’s a little bit of eppis a floorwalker can stencil on his bean in 


lieu of a toupee. 


that? Sue 
on the underworld, men, 


I don’t know where it was, it was so foggy! 
Throw out the hair-net! 


He—London’s the foggiest place in the world! 
Sue—G’wan, I’ve been in a much foggier place. 


He—Where was 


The lid is 


elapsed when Carnage and Havoc 
heard voices issuing from within him. 
Rubbing their eyes in amazement, the 
pair rubbed their eyes in amazement 
and listened. 

“Why, that sounds like Jack Fir- 
po’s voice,” exclaimed Havoc. 

“The other sounds like Luis Angel 
Dempsey,” said Carnage nervously. 
“If I didn’t see Dempsey sitting there 
on the sidelines I'd think it was him!” 

“Let’s find out if that really is 
Dempsey 
Havoc. “Maybe it’s only a mounte- 
bank mountebanking Dempsey.” 
The two then leaned on the ropes in 
front of the erstwhile champion. 


over there,” proposed 


as 


“Well, it sure is a nice day,” began 
Havoc tentatively. 

“Yes, sir, it sure is a swell day,” 
agreed Carnage looking pleasantly at 
their idol. The latter remained un 
heeding, his eves closed. Finally a 
fly buzzed about his nose and settled 
on it. 

“Well, I certainly would hate to 
have a fly settle on my nose if I 
were Dempsey,” ventured 


boldly. 


Carnage 


I'd hate to have Dempsey settle on 
my if I were a fly,” returned 
Havoc. “I bet that fly wouldn't live 
to tell the story! Say, speaking of 
stories, I bet that Dempsey could tell 
plenty !” 

“Maybe he’s dead,” suggested Car- 
nage timidly. “They say dead men 
tell no tales.” 

“Ah-ha-ha-ha-ha,” laughed Havoc. 
“Him dead? Dempsey dead? Next 
you'll be telling me that fishes fly!” 
At that moment a bevy of flying 
fishes rose from a nearby wave and 
disappeared into the branches of a 
silver poplin. 

“You might be right,’ admitted 
Havoc. “Perhaps we could hold a 
mirror in front of his mouth. Have 
you got a mirror in your bag?” A 
hasty search was made but only a 
powder-puff and lipstick could be 
found. 


nose 


“Pardon me for intruding,” begged 
a suave bearded gentleman in the 
audience, “but I am a coroner and 
must examine the body.” All present 
held their breaths whilst Dr. Zin- 
keiser heated a penny and placed it 
in the murdered man’s hand. The 
physician’s face was grave as he rose 
to his feet. 

“Gentlemen,” said the doctor in a 
strained voice, “there has been foul 
play here. Major Esterhazy has been 
done to death, olav ‘hasholem. Has 
anybody seen Dawlish, the butler?” 

“Now that you mention it, no,” 
recollected (Continued on page 29) 
























































Reunion 
M* and Mrs. Sam Stallings were 


riding downtown to the movies. 
“Saw Joe Jennings today,” said Mr. 
Stallings. “First time I’ve run across 
him in nearly ten years. Gosh, he cer- 
tainly has aged. Joe looks like an 
old, old man. I suppose he’s had his 
share of tough luck, what with the 
market crash and the depression that 
followed. But I didn’t expect to see 
the years treat him so unkindly.” 

“Poor old Joe,” sympathized Mrs. 
Stallings. “I’m sorry for him, but 
I’m so glad my own darling is carry- 
ing his years so lightly. Only yester- 
day Mrs. Golding was telling me that 
you actually look ten years younger 
than your age.” 

* + * 

Rudy Vallée had just finished 
crooning through the loud speaker in 
the Jennings living-room. “By the 
way, I met Sam Stallings today,” re- 
marked Mr. Jennings to his better 
half. “And I certainly got a shock 
when I saw him. You remember how 
spry and youthful Sam used to look? 
Well, you wouldn't know him now. 
He’s an old man at forty. Honest. 
Bald as a billiard ball. Father Time 
has certainly handed Stallings a trim- 
ming.” 

“Well, they can’t say that about my 
Joe,” said Mrs. Jennings. “You 
haven’t changed a bit in the last 
fifteen years. In fact, only this morn- 
ing mother told me that at the party 
last night you looked as youthful as 
the day you married me.” 

—Artuur L, Lippmann 














The Hunt Breakfast 


Help, Fire!” 


The Connoisseurs 


“Well, old man, this is Montreal. 
How does that sound to you?” 

“Not bad at all, Mac. I sure 
hope...” 

“Oh, don’t worry—we'll be able to 
get something good here. Anyway, it 
couldn’t be any worse than what we’ve 
been getting, Harry.” 

“Yeah, I guess you’re right about 
that. They sure do put out some ter- 
rible stuff these days. There should 
be some kind of law to make ’em do 
right by the public.” 

“That’s just what I say. It’s al- 
most impossible for a man to get any- 
thing really good nowadays, but . . .” 

“Wait a minute, Mac—let’s listen 
to this. . . . Aw, hell, he says the or- 
chestra is going to play ‘I’m Just a 
Vagabond Lover.’ Turn the dial and 
get some other station.” 

—Ormonpv Rossins 
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Easy Jobs 


Taking care of Calvin Coolidge’s 
rejection slips. 

Having charge of the drug depart- 
ment in a modern drug store. 

Shadowing Paul Whiteman. 

Being vice-president of a bank or 
the Mayor of New York. 

Distributing food samples in Scot- 
land. 

Writing down for posterity all the 
bright remarks of Senator Heflin. 


No Assistance Needed 


You can fool some of the people all 
of the time and all of the people some 
of the time, but the rest of the time 
they will make fools of themselves. 


Then there was the Scotch house- 
wife who always served split-pea soup 
two days in succession because it was 
a shame not to use the other half. 





By gad, Throckmorton—you’ll answer for this!’ 
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“How do you like this mask? I’m going to wear 


11 


it at the carnival tonight.” 


Helping Hands 


When the theatre tickets turn out to 
be for the wrong show 
“Oh, well, it might have been 
worse, but I still don’t see how it hap- 
pened.” 


“We'll make it another time, but it 
is ashame. We get to town so seldom 
that we like to make every minute 
count, and the critics say that this 
thing is simply awful.” 


“If you'd only attended to it your- 

self, instead of sending some dumb 
office boy out to get the tickets. How- 
ever, I suppose it all comes under the 
head of experience.” 
“I'd much prefer sitting at home 
with the radio than to drag out to 
something like this. Even the seats 
aren't any good.” 


“Do? You can’t do anything ex- 
cept go around tomorrow and bawl 
out the ticket ngent. And my idea of 
time utterly wasted is to bawl out a 
ticket agent.” 


“It’s all right for you to talk about 
making the best of it! You see all 
the good shows with your out-of-town 
customers, anyway.” 

—STANLEY JONES 
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In Texas, a man’s best 
friend is his horse. 








Connecticut caution. 


STILL 


MORE 


NOBLE 
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Sold short in 
Kansas. 


An illegal Saturday night 
in Los Angeles. 


In Portsmouth, where ball players 
are put on a plane with umpires. 


EXPERIMENTS 
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The Majesty of the Law 


F every law is entitled to respect 

so long as it stands on the statute 

books—if it is the duty of every 
citizen to observe every law—if the 
only way to get rid of a bad law is to 
repeal it—then what about the follow- 
ing laws, contributed by readers to 
JupGe’s campaign for law enforce- 
ment? 


@ There is a Kansas law which limits 
the length of shirt tails. 


@ In Roby, 
must be stopped at the wave of the 
hand from anyone driving a horse. 


Texas, an automobile 


@ In Connecticut all couples in all 
public places must be at least six 
inches apart. 


@ Indiana law provides that in hotels 
sheets must be “removed and replaced 
by freshly laundered sheets after the 
departure of each guest or lodger.” 
(It would appear to be perfectly legal 
to leave the sheets on indefinitely if 
the bed is occupied by the same per- 
son. ) 


@ Bathing two babies in a single 
bathtub at one time is forbidden in 
Los Angeles. 


@ In Pennsylvania any church can 
fasten chains across the street to pre- 
vent the passage of traffic during ser- 
vice on Sunday. 


@ In Portsmouth, Ohio, “ball-game 
- : 

players” are included with vagrants, 

beggars, thieves and other suspicious 

characters as being subject to fine or 

imprisonment “if they can give no 

reasonable account of themselves.” 


The names of the correspondents 
who sent in these laws appear on page 
29 of this issue. We pay five dollars 
for each one printed. More will ap- 
pear on this page next week. 


oLitics is peculiar indeed. Here 

Chicago goes and gets itself so tied 
up in debts that it can’t even pay its 
policemen, firemen and school teach- 
ers. This happened under Mayor 
Thompson. And yet not only is he 
able to blame it all on “the reformers” 
because they got assessments cut 
down, but it is even predicted that he 
will be able to build a successful cam- 
paign on the conditions. As told by 
S. J. Duncan-Clark in the New York 
Times, the idea runs like this: “Big 
Bill will pose as champion of hinter- 
land Chicago against the wealthy cen- 
tral commercial region; of little busi- 
ness against big business; of home 
owner against skyscraper proprietor. 
He carried one election by shadow- 
boxing with King George. He might 
carry another by shadow-boxing with 
the Loop.” 

And the only difficulty seems to be 
that the next election is so far off and 
the public memory is so short that the 
whole mess may have been forgotten 
when the time comes to cash in! 

That's politics. Has anybody ever 
been able to determine that the oil 
scandals of the Harding régime ever 
hurt the Republican party one bit? 
Is there any clear relation between 
politics as practised in this democ- 
racy and the facts of human affairs? 


What We Don't Know 
R zanixe about the wonders of sci- 


ence, noting the astronomer’s in- 
timacy with the far galaxies and the 
glibness of the physicist’s chats about 
the atom, the layman is sometimes 
tempted to ask, ‘““What is there left to 
be discovered?” It does seem as 
though we know all the knowable. 
But the scientist, if he is both as mod- 
est and as slangy as a scientist should 
be, replies, “Boy, we don’t know the 
half of it.” 

Dr. Harlow Shapley, in an extraor- 
dinary series of public lectures, has 
been giving out a list of the ten major 
mysteries of the heavens: 
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1. Why do the planets oscillate? 
2. Where do comets come from? 
3. What started the sun spinning? 

4. What is the source of energy of 
the universe? 

5. Is the universe running down, pro- 
gressing toward a “heat death’? 

6. What is the past history of dust 
meteors ? 

7. How explain the dwarf stars 
which are two thousand times as 
dense as lead? 

8. What is the nucleus of our own 
galaxy? 

9. Is the apparent recession of out- 
side galaxies, at terrific speed, ac- 
tually motion or an illusion? 

10. Have our telescopes yet pierced 
to the outermost limits of the uni- 
verse? 

Well, that’s a large order. If you 
went to the other end of the scale, you 
could get a list of ten questions, quite 
as baffling, having to do with mole- 
cules, protons, electrons, and such 
little matters. Any young man or 
woman who is thinking of taking up 
science need not fear that there will 
be nothing left to discover. 


Amateuriana 
Pereswent Day of Union College, 


having proposed to get rid of 
commercialized intercollegiate games 
through a strictly amateur league of 
small colleges, Donald Gibbs of the 
New York World took a trip around 
to see how the idea had been received. 
And the most encouraging thing he 
found was a complete indifference 
among the undergraduates. They 
aren't thinking much about athletics 
one way or the other. Dances, dra- 
matic performances, the movies, week- 
ends, yes, even study, interest them a 
great deal more. 

Perhaps if we could just abolish 
alumni and leave this business of col- 
lege spirit wholly to the undergradu- 
ates, the whole question of amateur- 
ism would simply settle itself. 


R. J. W. 
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Who'll Pay for This Round? 
Pv three coins on the palm of your 


hand and let everyone see there are 
three and only three. Close your fist 
over them. Then ask how many coins 
you have enclosed. Naturally some- 
one, less sane than the rest, will say, 
“Three!” Insist thereupon that there 
are four. An argument will spring 
up. Take your stand and say, “There 
are four coins in my hand. If I’m 
wrong, will you pay for the drinks?” 
Nine out of ten, without using their 
empty noodles, will say, “All right, 
I'll take the bet.” Open your hand 
and show what’s there—three coins. 
Which proves, of course, you are 
wrong and the nitwit who fell for the 
trick will have to reach into his jeans, 
ho, ho! 


Recommended to Perversion 
Seekers 


Here are some eccentricities prac- 
tised around town that some of ye 
seekers after the Different Thing to 
Do might grab at: There is a lad who 
makes the rounds of the zoos and 
aquariums pulling out seal whiskers, 
which he saves... . / Another absent- 
minded practical joker goes around 
pulling chairs from under himself. ... 
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Quite a group infest drug-store 
counters sneaking free sniffs from 
sample perfume bottles. .. . 2 And there 
is a certain chappie who always goes 
to bars in carpet slippers in order to 
polish the rails.... But the most 
charming of poivoits is the strange 
codger who collects old collar-buttons, 
and the way he gets them polished is 
by wandering about, looking for peo- 
ple with the hiccoughs to wear them. 


Question Marks 


Why doesn’t Keating, the magician, 
make a record of that bird-cage trick? 
... Also, can he do the trick with an 
ostrich? .. . Why doesn’t the bellhop 
who attends the pool players at the 
Players’ Club, after dusting the cue, 
chalking it, brushing down the player 
and the table, handing the player the 


WATE 


cue, taking it afterwards, racking the 
pocket ball and then placing a chair 
under the player—why doesn’t he, I 
wonder, make the shot, too? ... Why 
do the sports writers keep asking, 
“Can Carnera fight?” when the obvi- 
ous answer is he can't... . Who says 
Slapsie Maxie Rosenbloom could 
fight? ... What is there about squash? 
. . . And who worries about the fine 
differences between Class A, B and C 
squash? ... Who shot Rothstein? ... 
Why do taxi-drivers try to run you 
down when you try to cross a street 
and practically get out and kiss you 
on the sidewalk if you look like a 
fare? ... Who ghosted Peggy Joyce's 
“Men, Marriage and Me,” and who 
cares? 


Best Steppers 


“What Is This Thing Called 
Love?” and “What Would I Care?’’— 
Fred Rich—Columbia. 

““Mona’’—Photoplayers—Columbia. 

“You've Got That Thing” and 
“Harmonica Harry’—Ted Lewis— 
Columbia. 

“La Rosita” and “Havana” (tan- 
goes )—F loridians—Brunswick. 

“Harlem Madness” and “Navy 
Blues’ —Hot Airmen—Columbia. 

JupGe, Jr. 
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“T never disturb my husband at this hour. He does so enjoy reading 
his paper in peace.” 


The Morning Paper 


poms boarded the train in ample 
time to be at the office by nine. 
Now he could read the morning 
papers. “Rum Killings Start Gang 
War——”’ 

The man sitting next to him began 
blowing his nose in an irritating man- 
ner. 

He finally got his mind back on the 
paper. “Lightweight Stars in Two 
Battles———” Now the man beside 
him was coughing violently, and his 
convulsions shook the papers so that 
he could not read. 

Jones took a quick glance at the 
Stock Exchange quotations while he 
had a chance, but then the infernal 
pest opened the window, and the 
papers rattled so that again reading 
was out of the question. 

This was the last straw! Jones 
glared at the stranger in deepest re- 
sentment and then walked aloofly 
down the car until he found a gentle- 
looking man to sit next to, one that 
would not act so restless when he 
read over his shoulder. 

—ArTHUR CAMPBELL 





Helpful Similes for Baseball 
Writers 


The runner was as safe as a quart 
of grape juice at a college prom. 

The second baseman couldn’t catch 
a cold in Siberia. 

Whoosis lifted a fly that was higher 
than a diamond necklace at Tiffany’s. 

The umpire was blinder than an 
earthworm in a London fog. 

The home team got more runs than 
a pair of silk stockings in a bramble 
patch. 

The game was tighter than a Pull- 
man car window. 

The twirler had as many curves as 
Ziegfeld’s chorus. 

The stands were as crowded as a 
sophomore’s runabout. 

—Parke CuMMINGS 


Charity Begins At Home 


Since the movies have gone Sher- 
lock Holmes and figured out the 
Arnold Rothstein murder mystery, it’s 
only reasonable to assume that they 
will look in their own backyard and 
turn out a picture clearing up the 
William Desmond Taylor slaying. 


And the zipper shirt we sent to the 
laundry as a joke came back with but- 
tons sewed on it. 


And “ex” marks the beginning of 


a lot of book titles. 





Out of print. 
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Ignored Invitations 


+ TERE counting on your joining 
us next Sunday morning at six- 
thirty sharp for a glorious, tingling 
hike through the country. Each one 
will bring lunch and a forked stick for 
reptile snaring, as there are many 
interesting copperheads and rattlers 
in the section we are going to 
traverse. Chief Monroe Blacksign 
who is head counsellor at the boys’ 
camp) will lead the hike. We'll meet 
at the ferry station and walk 21 miles 
to the foot of Bald Eagle Mountain. 
Then we'll climb two thousand feet 
to the summit and there have lunch. 
After grub, we'll hunt for snakes in 
the rocks. In the late afternoon we’ll 
scramble down the mountain and hike 
19 miles to the old red mill. Then, 
tired but happy, we'll examine our 
reptilian captives. We'll end a per- 
fect day by singing old-fashioned 
songs as the 10.20 train carries our 
care-free crew back to town. You 
must come! Remember, 6.30 A. M. 

at the ferry. 
—Artuur L. Lippmann 
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Repcarp—Here I am, Senator! 
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Renting AcGent—And just look at that swell view of the river! 


‘Wanted—A Fighting Man 


HE great polar explorer was look- 

ing for new fields to conquer. From 
somewhere had come the report of a 
savage tribe living far, far to the 
north, a tribe which civilization had 
never reached and which no white 
man had ever seen. 

Now he was interviewing a possible 
assistant for the great enterprise. 

“You understand the danger in- 
volved?” he asked. 

The man before him, a big, tall, 
husky chap, nodded. 

“You understand,’ the explorer 
added, “that on this expedition you 
will be at the risk of your life. The 
natives there are equipped with rude 
and barbaric but none the less efficient 
weapons. We may have to fight our 
way through slashing clubs and cut- 
ting steel. It will be cold, bitterly 
cold up there, with glare ice on all 
sides of us. We may meet with disas- 
ter after disaster. I'll need a fighting 
man, a man who can stand up with 
the best of them.” 

“Tchtk, tchtk, tchtk,” the applicant 
responded. 

“Do you think you can stand it?” 
the explorer asked. 

The big man smiled. 

“Say,” he said, “I played profes- 
sional hockey for six months!” 

ArTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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sentimentality of 
New York journalistic theatrical 
criticism is no better to be ap- 


HE incurable 


preciated than in a reading of the 
reviews of Fred Stone’s reappearance 
at the New Amsterdam in the show 
called “Ripples.” The circumstance 
that Mr. Stone had been badly in- 
jured in an airplane accident and was 
now recovered, together with the fact 
that still another daughter of his was 
making her stage début with the fam- 
ily, mellowed the gentlemen of the 
press to a degree indistinguishable 
from romantic and criticism of 
both performers and show was aban- 
doned in favor of a series of literary 
and critical nut sundaes. That Mr. 
Stone is all well again pleases no one 
more than it does me. And that there 
is still another little girl in his house- 
hold who gives evidence of being a 
hard worker is also pleasant news in 
a day when most flappers are content 
to lie around unprofitably idle. But 
what all this, happy as it makes me, 
has to do with theatrical criticism, I 
don’t know. 

The facts as I see them are simply 
these: that Mr. Stone, due to the 
after-effects of his accident, is not 
nearly so acrobatically agile and 
amusing as he used to be; that the 
young ladies of his family, while com- 
petent enough, are—aside from the 
relationship to their long admired 
father—no better than a dozen or 
more other young musical comedy 
ladies and often not nearly so good; 
and that Will Rogers, who substi- 
tuted for Mr. Stone in last year’s 
show while the latter was laid up, is a 
comedian greatly superior to Mr. 
Stone in most directions. 

“One reason why it (the show) 
makes for such an enjoyable evening 
is the engaging quality of the person- 
nel,” writes Colleague Atkinson in the 
Times. “They are a decent sort. In 
addition to the Four Stones (Mr., 
Mrs., Dorothy and Paula, with still 


love 


another looking restless and promis- 
ing in one 


corner of the auditorium) 
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the personnel includes, etc.” Since 
when has the fact that the Four Marx 
Brothers take an occasional snifter, 


play poker and do not go to church 
regularly like the Four Stones made 
them any less enjoyable 
ing? And on the 


family life 


and engag- 
basis of decency, 
and morality, what about 


a number of the greatest actors and 
actresses the theatre has known? 


“Ripples,” in short, is simply a 
fair show designed largely for chil- 


dren, whom it will undoubtedly de- 
light and, despite the unquestioned 
decency of the Stones, leaves some- 


thing to be desired in the way of book, 
music and humor. 

But, at that, it is at least ten times 
better than the heavily smutty “9:15 
Revue” that played briefly at the 
Cohan Theatre across the street. 


* — * 

O* of the worst curses of modern 

drama is the sweatful effort of 
playwrights and producers in the di- 
rection of what is called novelty. Be- 
lieving that the public is fed up with 
the more conventional form of drama 
and will no longer pay out money for 
it— for example, “Strictly Dishon- 
orable,” “June Moon,” “Berkeley 
Square,” “Dishonored Lady,” ete.—, 
they scratch their heads sore trying 
to devise something new and startling. 
We thus get a series of such things 
as “Murder on the Second Floor,” 
“The Real Thing,’ “Out of a Blue 
Sky” and the like that not only do not 
pop the public in the slightest but lose 
a lot of money for the novelty-back- 
ers. The latter have not the commer- 
cial sagacity to seek novel themes and 
novel ideas, but imagine that novelty 
is merely a matter of laying hold of 
any old theme or idea and having it 
played by actors sitting in the orches- 
tra chairs or galumphing around the 
aisles instead of on the stage. 

“Out of a Blue Sky” is the latest 
of these fake novelties, the pseudo- 
novelty in this case being the vener- 
able play-within-a-play idea, with the 
actors pulled out of the audience in- 
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stead of out of the wings. It is dull 
stuff, already done with vastly more 
skill by others. If the producer 


wanted a comparative novelty of this 
especial sort, he might better have 
abandoned this adaptation from the 
German and got his agents to buy him 
another play from the German, 
Thaddeus Rittner’s “The Man in the 
Prompter’s Box,” a much more likely 
novelty in which a_ poet-playwright 
strays into an empty theatre and finds 
its stage gradually peopled with the 
characters of his imagination. Or— 
now that I seem to be telling pro- 
ducers their business—still another 
German play called “Hydra,” by 


Karl Ettlinger, in which blame is hu- 
morously doled out to all concerned 
for changing the theatre from a tem- 


ple of dramatic art into a popular 
boob-trap. 
* * 

R” of almost all those disturbing 

idiosyncrasies that have spoiled 
so many of her performances, Mrs. 
Fiske comes back to town in the MM. 
Hughes and Williams’ comedy, “It’s 
a Grand Life,” and gets a good notice 
— if she cares a hoot about such fool- 
ish things—from at least one theatri 
cal scribe who often in the past has 
been none too enthusiastically fetched 
by her art. It is a pleasure to watch 
the lady in her present incarnation, 
for gone are her old affectations, her 
back-to-the-audience antics, her unin- 
telligible speech and all the other 
didoes that she has permitted to ob- 
scure her talents. Her performance is 
clear, straightforward and charmingly 
simple. 

It is a pity that her vehicle is not 
worthy of the labor she bestows upon 
it. Although one or two moments in 
it are sufficiently amusing, it is gener- 
ally pretty stale goods, retracing the 
familiar ground of philosophical con- 
donement of sexual indiscretions and 
again presenting us with the role of 
an elderly woman who is supposed to 
surprise the audience with a modern 
point of view (Continued on page 25) 
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“The warden said if we couldn’t find ’em, to wait right here in this corn field.” 


~~ SUVGWG TEM 
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FEw hundred thousand dollars 
worth of advertising was the 
only notice most of us got be- 
fore science’s new contribution to the 
infant art, “Grandeur Films,” burst 
upon us. The advantages of this new 


film are legion. A movie called 
“Happy Days” was used as a demon- 
stration of what we may expect from 
this device, which is nothing less 
than a wider film and screen. “Happy 
Days” is a revue, and the audience 
held its breath when before its star- 
tled eyes not 250 girls did a tap dance 
but 266! Not only could they make 
out the face of Tom Patricola when 
he did a tap dance, but they could see 
three or four faces in the background 
at the same time! 

Possibly the only handicap of the 
talking movie to date has been the 
limitation of its focus. In order to 
show a chorus close enough to see the 
whites of their ankles the director has 
had to resort to queer shots, fade-outs 
and various other devices. With this 
new invention fostered by Mr. Fox, 
the director can give you a close-up of 
at least a dozen people and a long- 
distance view of no telling how many 
hundreds. There were some of us 
who were slightly disappointed with 
“Happy Days,” but the ordinary 
movie patron need pay no attention 
(and doubtless will not) to such pro- 
fessional ennui. Ann _ Pennington, 
William Collier and George Olsen 
were among the famous who con- 
tributed to the gaiety of this minstrel 
movie, but there were times when they 
did not have much to do. Looking 
back, I recall an imitation Helen 
Kane and two or three old minstrel 
gags. I do not remember that there 
was anything else in the way of story 
or song. 

But this is so much cavil. I am sure 
that “Happy Days” was not supposed 
to be a minstrel show as much as the 
first appearance of a new invention, 
and you could no more expect a new 
invention to be entertaining than you 
could expect a new Ford to get up on 
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its rear axle and deliver a speech on 
the Einstein theory. I admit that new 
inventions do not excite me, but I lack 
the engineering mind, and I expected 
more from “Happy Days” than just a 
wider screen. There wasn’t any more, 
but I’m a greedy fellow, trying to get 
more than my money’s worth. I’m 
sure that a visit to “Happy Days” 
will keep most of you on the edge of 
your seat. 


I’ you belong to the group of op- 

timists who believe that the talking 
movies are in their first travail and 
that we shall soon behold a talking, 
singing and diving art that will dwarf 
conception. I might quote a few 
figures to mull over in your feverish 
moments. 

Counting acrobats and débutantes, 
there are at least 15,000,000 people 
in this country who have been or who 
are going on the stage, as it is called. 
Vaudeville is owned outright by the 
movies. All the theatres on Broad- 
way are owned by the movies. It is 
obvious that most of these 15,000,000 





Recommended 


“Applause”—Highly over-rated story 
of a hip-and-hoof expert, made unusual 
by Mamoulian’s camera work 


“Hallelujah”—Probably at your neigh- 
borhood theatre now 


“Men Without Women”—A submarine 
thriller, exciting more for its subject 
than its treatment 


“Not so Dumb”—“Dulcy” done over 
in good style by King Vidor, Donald 
Ogden Stewart and Marion Davies. 


“The Mighty”’—George Bancroft in 
another crook movie that is ingenious 
enough to keep you interested. 


“Seven Days’ Leave”’—Beryl Mercer 
lifts this war-time Barrie play to its 
high for all time. 


“Seven Keys to Baldpate’”—The old 
Cohan comedy as not withered with 
age nor lost its charm With Richard 
Dix. 


“Street of Chance”’—The Rothstein 
case makes the movies. William Powell 
gives his best performance as the late 
hero. 
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people will at some time or other be 
used by the producers. There are only 
four plots in good standing with the 
producers this year. Thus each coon 
shouter and tap dancer of any note 
(and they spawn like shad, it seems) 
will probably be given a chance at the 
Makes-Good-on-Broadway plot.  Di- 
vide 15,000,000 into four and divide 
that by a cast of 50, and you have 
the number of years it will take for 
the present type of talking movie to 
disappear. 

There were three Broadway plots 
this week, “Happy Days,” “She 
Couldn’t Say No” and “Putting on 
the Ritz.’ The last named was 
an excuse for the movie premier of 
Harry Richman, the Beau Brummell 
mammy singer, to turn on his charm. 
The movie also furnished a Techni- 
color ballet of ‘Alice in Wonderland,” 
which was important in that it was 
the only talking movie that opened on 
Thursday night that had a Techni- 
color ballet of “‘Alice in Wonderland.” 
This breath of novelty made it an in- 
stantaneous success and the reserves 
were called out to handle the crowd. 


[sere is very little in “Men With- 

out Women” that was not done in 
a previous movie called “Submarine.” 
The new one does everything better, 
and despite some false notes, you will 
find it exciting. There is a young An- 
napolis ensign who makes a speech 
about Paul Jones, which is received 
with mock applause by the men—for 
that I was grateful. There are some 
splendid and effective pictures of the 
rescue ships ploughing through the 
sea and, despite the artificial moments 
of dialogue, you never forget that the 
submarine crews really are made up 
of the best men in the service and 
that, as the Germans recently re 
marked, the American and British 
submarine is really more of a menace 
to its crew than any enemy. “Men 
Without Women” was splendidly cast, 
and it is too close to the daily head- 
lines to seem very dull. 
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“Gosh! Don’t it make you wish you were young again, Hosea?” 
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SO YOURE THE LONG SMOOTH SWELL OF THE 
PACIFIC I°VE READ ABOUT SNEERED RICARDO 


Here’s a number with a snap brim which also growls and bites. “Are 
my dimmers on, Officer?” gurgled the girl driver. “Oh, go on, I wasn’t 
even looking!” blushed the bull boyishly. I tell you, Rosenthal, my propo- 
sition is to tear down Primo Carnera and put up an office building in his 
place. 
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An Entirely Different Matter 
Great was the rejoicing on the can- 
nibal island, for a typhoon had dashed 
a liner to bits upon the reef and some 
twoscore passengers had battled their 
way to shore. Now these hapless men 
were trussed securely to trees where 
they could watch great pots bubbling 
merrily while tom-toms summoned the 
villagers to the coming feast. 

“It'll be a fine soup,” the head of 
the royal kitchen reported to the king. 
“There are enough of them to allow 
three to each pot.” 

A lieutenant bustled up. 

“Say, king,” he chuckled, “here’s 
the funniest thing that’s happened in 
a long time. All those bozos are car 
rying credentials that show they are 
famous chefs on their way to an inter- 
national convention in Paris———” 

“Chefs?” ejaculated the king. 

it’s a laugh, ain’t it?” said the 
lieutenant. “Chef soup for din 
ner——”’ 

The king spoke peremptorily to the 
head of the royal kitchen: “Use only 
one of those men to each pot!” 

The other stared. “But why——” 

“Dolt!” said the king. ‘Haven't 
you heard that too many cooks spoil 
the broth?’’—E. B. Crosswuire. 


Headlining the Hold-out 


Jan. 15—Pitcher Bronson of the 
Purple Shirts demands $100,000 a 
season; refuses to sign new contract 
unless price is met. 


Feb. 1—Manager of Purple Shirts 
spurns Bronson’s terms; offers $60, 
000 per season or nothing. 


Feb. 10—Bronson predicts ruin for 
Purple Shirts unless his contract is 
renewed. Cites his strikeout record 
of past season. 


Feb. 21—Purple Shirts don’t need 
Bronson to cop pennant, says man 
ager. 


March 1—Bronson gives Purple 
Shirts last chance to meet $100,000 
figure; will enter movies or vaudeville 
unless terms are met today. 


March 2— Manager refuses to 
meet Bronson’s demands; intimates 
wouldn’t hire Bronson at any price. 


March 3—‘Tell the fans I won’t 
play ball this season,” says Bronson 
as he ponders movie and vaudeville 
contracts, 


June 27—Purple Shirts, 5; Yellow 
Stockings, 0. Bronson pitches shut- 
out game for Purple Shirts; gives 
finest pitching performance of his 
career. 

—ArtHuR L. Lippmann 


























If you can press a 

lever youcan take mov- 

ies with this extremely 
simple little camera. 


sind 











CLul 


C 
Extremel, 


Movie Camera 








a lever can operate. That 
even the modest purse 
can afford | 


You can get a Koda 

scope projector, fur 

showing home movies, 
as low as $60. 





Simple on 


that anybody who can press 
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Designed for amateurs, by the 

men who so simplified picture- 

taking that snapshot-making 

became easy enough for 
children 


F you can look through a finder and 

press a lever, you can take success- 
ful home movies, either in black-and- 
white or in full color, with this 
remarkably simple little camera. 

You'll get wonderfully clear and 
interesting movies even if you are an 
absolute beginner...even if you’ve 
never had a camera in your hands 
before. 

And if you can afford the ordinary 
accessories of modern life, you can 
afford a Ciné-Kodak. 

Imagine the thrill of seeing your own 
child smiling, dimpling, walking across 
your home movie screen. 

Think of your own loved ones, kept 
just as they are—never changing, never 





Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 
























aging—in marvelous motion pictures 
that you yourself make. 


Developed by the Men Who Simplified 


Amateur Picture- Taking 


Unbiased by the precedents and prej- 
udices of professional cinema camera 
design, the men who made still pho- 
tography so easy have now made home 
movie-making equally simple for you. 
That’s the point to remember. You 
want the ssmp/est movie camera you can 
get. With the Ciné-Kodak, all you do 
is press the lever and you take movies. 
Then send the film to any Eastman 
processing station. Developing is ine 
cluded in the price of the film. 
And, with the Kodascope, you pro- 
ject the pictures in your own living 
room as easily as playing a phonograph. 
With Ciné-Kodak Safety Film, 


regular or panchromatic, the Ciné- 


Ciné-Kodak 


Kodak takes black-and-white pictures. | 
By using Kodacolor Film and the 
Kodacolor Filter, Ciné-Kodak B or | 
BB f. 1.9 takes beautiful pictures in | 
full, natural color—every color that 
the eye can see. | 

Kodak Cinegraphs, 100-, 200- and 
400-foot reels of cartoons, comedy . 
and travel that cost only $7.50 a hun- 
dred feet, are available. 

Any Ciné-Kodak dealer will be glad 
to demonstrate the Ciné-Kodak and to 
show you Kodacolor on the screen. 
To permit buying from income rather 
than capital, many offer an attractive 
deferred payment plan. 








MAIL FOR FREE BOOK | ie 





EASTMAN Kopak ComMPANY, Rochester, N. Y, 


Please send me, FREE and without obliga- 
tion, the booklet telling me how I can easily 
make my own movies. 


..State 


























AN ECONOMICAL 
MOTOR-BOAT 
STURDY AS A STEAMER 


Economy — speed safety — and durability 
you get these in an “Old Town” square-stern 
sponson powered with an outboard motor. She 
skims the water — shoots along as stoutly as the 
staunchest cruiser. “My gosh! I wish the line would break or something.” 

The extra-strong stern cares for the weight of dlls 
the motor. Rigidity is wrought into the ribs .. . 
no vibration or shaking. This and the heavy, non- 
leak canvas means she won't “loosen up’’ and 
need soaking or caulking. An “Old Town” doesn’t 
require going over for a long, long time. 

Free catalog shows many outboard craft, in- 
cluding big, fast, seaworthy, all-wood family boats 
dinghies; rowboats; speedy step-planes; and also 
all canoe types. Write today. Old Town Canoe 
Co., 1113 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 





































— eatin aati — 
Banish these painful eyesores, and 
avoid infection, by trimming them 
neatly with Gem, the handy pocket 
manicure, And it quickly cleans, 
trims and files your nails. At all 
drug and cutlery stores. Gem 5c, 
Gem Jr. 35¢ (watch-chain model), 
THE H. C. COOK Co., 
3 Beaver St. Ansonia, Conn. 











MAIL 











Gana Leaper—An’ Lefty handles the machine-gun accounta him 
havin’ been in the coastguard. 
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“A Hotel Distinctively Different” 





Just Completed in Atlantic City 
Unexcelled Colonial Hospitality 
Now Ready for YOU 


From $4.00 daily European Plan 
From $7.00 daily American Plan 


Fetter & Hollinger, Inc. 


Evcene C. Ferrer 
Managing Director 








An Acidosis Condition Is Always Serious 


vet VITTEL WATER * 


elp 
GRANDE souRcE You 
Write fer Descriptive Foider 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * ‘ew Yorn 





“Hones’, Mister, I ain’t never done nothin’ like this befo’.” 
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Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) 


that shocks her children. In the sup- 
porting company Andrew Lawlor, Jr., 
and Virginia Venable give good ac- 
counts of themselves. Cyril Scott, an 
old-timer, has the role of the philan- 
dering husband and shows few comedy 
resources in its handling. 
* * * 
“R ITZY, by the Mlle. Tattersall 
and the M. Toler, offers a view 
of the pretty Miss Miriam Hopkins in 
a state approaching the altogether and 
of Ernest Truex more fully envel- 
oped. That is about all I can say in 
its favor. 
* * a7 


“Topaze,” from the French of Mar- 

cel Pagnol, is a mildly diverting 
Gallic Winchell Smith farce-comedy. 
Frank Morgan’s performance of the 
name role is excellent. The first act 
is the best of the three. After it, the 
comedy moves in more or less stereo- 


ty ped grooves. 


Nathan Recommends 


‘The Last Mile” (Harris)—The outstanding 

“Strictly Dishonorable” \ \—A_ilig 
played and ger nely at sing 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—As funny a 

: , t the song-writing fraternity as 

1 might hope for Ring Lardner and G. S$ 
IN tmat are the authors 

“Meteor” (Guild)—S. N. Behrman’s picture 
ot i! egotist wit Alfred Lunt excellent i: 
t central rf € 


“At the Bottom” (Waldorf)—Gorki’s “Night 
ine ° } j 


26 ge a y directed 


“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)—St 
John Ervine’s agreeable matrit al comedy, 
with Grace George and a competent company 


“Simple Simon” (Ziegfeld)—Ed Wynn is al- 


Ways good or a ot oOo ickies 
“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperi: 
a generally entertair 
exceptionally droll comec 





Mei Tan-Fang (49% Street)—A_ celebrated 
Oriental mime in samples of Chinese drama. 
n interesting theatrical curi 


“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) — Jerome 
Kern's score, a better than usual book and 
some rst-rate entertainers 


“Strike Up the 


ensely JOCOSE 
’ : 


Band” (Times Square)—The 
Bob ; 


by Clark 


“Street Scene” (Ambassador Elmer Rice's 
view of life and deat na New York tenement 


“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—Som« 


umor $s cracks and some appy lyrics 


“Children of Darkness” (Biltmore)—A _ well 


written tale of Newgate Prison in the Eight 
eenth Century Not as dramatic as it might 
it wort! ur notice 


Nathan Recommends— 
With Reservations 


“Bird in Hand” (Forrest)—The present com 
pany ts not nearly so good as the original 
one, but the comedy is still diverting. 


“Journey’s End” (Miller)—Although it is not 
to my critical taste, you may differ with me 


“It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—If you want 
some fair low humor, you'll find it here 


“Rebound” (Plymouth)—It has some comical 
lines and a good scene at the conclusion 
Act Il, but it often halts and stammers 


THE WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER 





A Flip 


and it’s lit... 


Release 
and it's out! 


Like a good actor, Ron- 
son never misses its cue! 


Perfect in principle, 
perfect in workman- 
ship, perfect in per- 
formance. 


No wonder it’s the lead- 
ing lighter in every part 
of the civilized world. 


Made in a great variety of 
styles and sizes, for men 
and women—$5 and up at 
smart stores everywhere. 


ART METAL WORKS, INC. 
Aronson Square, Newark,N.). 
In Canada: Dominion Art Metal 
Works, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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TAACE MARE £46. FULLY 
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The dark blocks represent the 
2 more good shaves you 
get with Mennen. 




















Good Shaves 


from every blade! 
Jim Henry’s Guarantee 


O matter how many shaves you now 

get, 1 absolutely guarantee that you will 
get two more shaves per blade (and I mean 
good ones) with Mennen Shaving Cream. 
Money back if I'm wrong. 
And remember: any Mennen Shave must 
be good, when Mennen makes every razor 
cut well, longer. Your face must feel better 
after a Mennen Shave, when the lather helps 
the razor so much that the blade will do a 
good job again, and yet again. 
Remember there are two kinds of Mennen 
Shaving Cream... Menthol-iced and With- 
out Menthol. Both give you that clean, com- 
fortable shave that millions of men know as 
the Mennen shave. Both creams build up a 
fine, quick lather in any water. The only dif- 
ference is this: Menthol-iced lather has a 
triple-cool tingle all its own. Both creams 
are delightfully Mennen . . . that’s the main 
point. My guarantee covers them both. 
Get a tube of Mennen, now. Use a new 
blade... then count the good shaves. Or, 
clip the coupon. I'll show you how well that 
razor of yours can shave, with Mennen. 

fj Hrsg. 


(Mennen Salesman) 


MENNEN 


SHAVING CREAMS 


MENTHOL-ICED and 
WITHOUT MENTHOL 



















THE MENNEN Co., 

Newark, N. J. Dept. J-2 

Jim Henry: Send me a tube of 
Mennen, Jim. I'll see for myself 
how many more good shaves | 
can get. 


a 
Address... 


0 Send me ene Menthol- oy 
O SendmeMennea without Menthol. 


| of three. 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and Internation 


Those who foll 
Lenz 


rw this department 
ts undoubtedly the most remarkable card playe 


Mr. Lenz will welc 


related to Auction and Contract proz 


: pen ure very few hands at Con- 
tract that can be termed fool-proof. 
Unfortunate distribution 


may easily 


| wreck a hand that appears invincible. 


It would seem, however, that a 
player should be permitted to indulge 
in a few squawks when the enemy bid 
up to a Small Slam in Hearts after an 
opposing bid, and with a holding of 


| five trumps to two honors, the declara- 


tion is doubled, redoubled and—ful- 
filled! No wonder “Twenty-one De- 
lightful Ways of Committing Suicide” 
is having a wide sale. 


This hand was played at the Knick- 
erbocker Whist Club of New York by 
Pennington Rice, aided and abetted 
by Archie Milne. The student will do 
well to carefully look the hands over 
and decide whether the play meets 
with his approval. 


A 10962 


rOCc®e 








eoOCcf® 
NAPA 


deal and started the 
modest bid of one 
Heart. West overcalled with two 
Diamonds, and Archie, the _lion- 
hearted, at once leaped to six Hearts. 
East knew that South could not hold 
more than five Hearts, as North’s 
jump-bid showed a minimum holding 
Of course, his double was 
obligatory and when South and West 
passed, North’s redouble looked like 
a gift from the gods. True, South 
was not overly happy, but neverthe- 


Penn had the 
auction with a 
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al Bridge 
bur C. hitel 
ever known. 


m 1 Whist Champions ships. 
read has said: “Sidney 


aders and will give adi 
send stamped ad irene envek 


ce and answer questions 
»pes for reply. 


less he played the deal courageously. 
West’s opening lead would probably 
have been a Club, but his partner's 
double seemed to require the opening 
of the suit that was bid. A doubling 
player is usually supposed to control 
the destiny of that specific deal and 
often the or failure of the 
double is predicated on the lead of an 
expected suit. The Ace of Diamonds 
was opened, trumped in Dummy and 
the Queen of Hearts led. East re- 
fused to cover and the Queen held 
Now the three top Clubs were played, 
East trumping the third round and 
South overtrumping. A low Spade 
followed, with Dummy finessing the 
nine. Another Heart finesse and the 
only thing left that the enemy could 
gather in was one trump trick. It 
might seem that South was lucky in 
guessing the Spade situation, but his 
play was correctly based on the prob- 
abilities. West was void of Hearts 
and was known to have originally held 
four Clubs. It seemed a fair supposi- 
tion that he held three Spades and six 
Diamonds. Holding three Spades, the 
chances were three to one that he had 
the Queen. The main point of inter- 
est, however, is whether it was pos- 
sible for East after the opening lead 
to so direct his play as to defeat the 
contract? West contended that it 
was, but East refuses to admit his 
culpability. 


success 


What do you say? 


Perfect defense by East would have 
defeated the declaration against any 
method of play. 


The error was in trumping the third 
round of Clubs. East should have 
discarded the seven of Spades and 
nothing that the Declarant could do 
would prevent him from taking in two 
trump tricks. Had South taken the 
Spade trick before playing the Clubs, 
East should still refuse to ruff the 
Club and so defeat the contract by 
one trick. 





pa eaia sata tiie aster 


Pu PEAR 


a . 


es 








sly. 
bly 
er’s 
ling 
ling 
trol 
and 
the 
an 
nds 
and 
re- 
eld 
ved, 
and 
ade 
the 
the 
yuld 
It 
y in 
his 
rob- 
arts 
held 
0si- 
| six 
the 
had 
iter- 
pos- 
lead 
the 
t it 
his 


have 
any 


hird 


have 


and 
1 do 
two 
. the 
lubs, 
the 
t by 








Radio Selections 


(Al Time Given is Eastern Standard Time) 
Thursday, March 6 

8:30—Champion Sparkers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WLS, KWK, WREN, WJR, 
KFAB. Sports drama and a peppy orchestra. 

9:00 ea Singers. W BAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, 
WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, 
KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WIOD, WSM, WMC, WSB, 
WBT, WJAX, KOA, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ 
WSMB, WAPI, WOAI, WBAP, KPRC, WKY, WRVA, 
Excellent soloists and the famous ‘‘singing violins.” 


Friday, March 7 

8:00—Cities Service Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WJAR, WCSH, 
KYW, KSD, WOW, WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WKY, 
WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA, WSAI, WEBC, KOMO, 
KGO, KGW, KHQ, WOAI, KPRC, KSL, WTAG, 
CKGW, KECA. Including Jessica Dragonette and that 
rollicking quartet, the Cavaliers 

9:30—Armour Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WJR, KYW, 
WREN, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WMC, WSB, WSMB, 
KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSL, WSM, WKY, WBT, 
WHAS, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WJAX, 
WJDX, WIOD, KDKA, WTMJ, WPTF, WAPI, 
WHAM, KWK. Mixed chorus and orchestra favoring 
semi-classical music 

11:00-—Hotel St. Regis Orchestra. WEAF, WWJ, WFJC, 
WGY, WOW, WMC, CKGW, WLS. Vincent Lopez and 
swell dance music 


12:00—Midnight Reveries. WABC. Ann Leaf at the Organ. 


Saturday, March 8 

9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WTAM, WWJ, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTM4J, 
WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT, WBAP, 
KPRC, WOAI, WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI, WKY, 
KOA, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KSL, KGO, KFI, WSMB, 
WIBO. Walter Damrosch and Floyd Gibbons. 

10:00-—Lucky Strike Orchestra. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 
WTAG,JWCSH, WFI, WRC,WGY, WGR,WCAE. WWJ, 
WGN, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WIOD, KSTP, 
WTMJ, WSMB, WJAX, WHAS, WSB, WBT, WBAP, 
KPRC, WMC, WOAI, WKY, WAPI, WSAI, WFJC, 
KOA, KSL, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WEBC, 
WJDX. B. A. Rolfe and a great dance orchestra 

11:00—Stumber Music. WJZ, WBAL, WREN, CKGW, 
KFAB, WRC, KWK testful music by a string en- 
semble 

12:00—Rudy Valiee. WEAF, WRC, WTAM, KSD, WHO, 
WOW, KSTP, WJAX, WMC. This program gets the 
Croix d’ Air. 

Sunday, March 9 


8:30—Chase and Sanborn Orchestra. WEAF, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WFJC, WAPI, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW, WLS 
WDAF ,WIOD, WHAS, WEBC, WMC, WSB, CKGW, 
WSMB, WFI, WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAI, WBT, 
WTMJ, WJDX, WI1AM, WHO. Among the few pro- 
grams which offer variety. 

9:15—Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WRC, WFI, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, WGN 
KSD, WOW, KSTP, KOA, KSL, KFI, KGW, KOMO, 
KPO, KHQ, WSM, WMC, WSB, WFAA, KPRC, 
WOAI, WKY, WSMB, WBT, WHAS, WDAF, WHO. 
Program of concert music that is outstanding in every 


way. 

10:45—Sunday at Seth Parker’s. WEAF, WCAE, WHAS, 
WJAX, WOW, WKY, WWJ, WFJC, WGY, WRC’ 
KOA, KGO, WCSH, WEEI, WIOD, WGR, WHO, 
KPRC, WMC. Clear your throat and sing, too. 


Monday, March 10 

8:30—CeCo Couriers. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, WCAU, 
WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WMAK, 
WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WFBM, WMAQ, 
KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WCCO, WSPD. Henry 
Burbig is worth the price of admission. 

10:00-—Panatela Program. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, WCAU, 
WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WMAK, 
WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WOWO, WFBM. 
WMA Q,KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WSPD. Guy Lom- 
bardo and his dance orchestra 

10:30—Empire Builders. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, 
WLW, WEBC, WKY, WFAA, KPRC, WOIA, KOA, 
KSL, KGO, KFI, KOMO, KHQ, KGW. Interesting 
stories of the old West. 

Tuesday, March 11 

8:00—Blackstone Program. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, 
WCAU, WCAO, WMAL, WHP, WHEC, WJAS, 
WLBW, WFBL, WKBW, WGHP, KOIL, KMBC, 
WRHM, WMT. Sanderson and Crumit, as irresistible 
as ever. 

10:00—Gr Program. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, WCAU, 
WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL, WKBW 
WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WKBN, WOWO, 
WFBM, WBBM, KMOX, KOIL, KMBC, WISN, 
Wcco, WIBW, WSPD, WTAR, WDBJ, WBRC, 
WDOD, WREC, WLAC, WDSU, KRLD, KLRA, 
KFJF, KTSA, KLZ, KDYL, KHJ, KFRC, KXA, 
KOIN, KFPY. Mr. and Mrs. come to life—and how! 


Wednesday, March 12 
 Mobiloil WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF, WFJC, WTAM, KOA, 
KVOO, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WIBO, KSL 
ae under the direction of the well known Nathan- 
iel Shilkret. 
8:30—Syivania Foresters. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, KWK, WREN, KYW, KFAB. Male quartet 
under the guidance of Roy Close. 
9:30-—Cuckoo. WJZ, WHAM, KDKA, WCKY, WIBO, 
WREN, KWK, WBZ, WBZA. Riotous burlesque. 


Merlin The Second. 


KEEPS TEETH 
WHITE 


A gleaming smile makes 


the whole world your 


friend. 


Always be sure your teeth 
are WHITE... for lovely 
winning smiles are built 


on pearl-like teeth. 


Every day chew Dentyne, 
the gum whose special 
purpose is to keep teeth 
clean and white. It has a 
tempting flavor all its 
own—and Dentyne’s the 
highest quality gum made 
today. 
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The attractive cover was de- 
signed by Ruth Eastman 
Rodgers. There are humorous 
titles and clever captions on 
every page. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


You'll never have so much 
fun or get so many laughs any- 
where for $1.50. 

















as 


—— 


ae an 


ie STS 


ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 


OS el ep an RRR 


JUDGE’S 
CROSS-WORD PUZZLE BOOK 


contains more than 6,000 humorously clever definitions which would make 
Noah Webster turn over in his grave. 
originators of humorous cross-word puzzles, 
cross-word puzzles that have ever appeared in JUDGE. 


Edited by the staff of Ji DGE, the 


And when your self-control forsakes you and you just can't stand the 
suspense any longer—you can turn to the back of the book, break the 
seal and compare your answers with the correct ones. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc, 
18 East 48th .- 
















































































pa a emcee 


service 





awaits 
you in 
six cities 


So you get “Statler Service” here, 
from employees trained in an inter 
ested helpfulness to guests. 

You get the comforts of radio in 
your room, a morning paper under 
your door, running ice water, a bed 
head reading lamp, and other 
“extra” conveniences for which 
you aren’t charged extra, 

You get the benefit of rates which 
are fixed and unchanging, regard 
less of conditions — and every 
room’s rate is posted, in plain 
figures, in that room. 

And you get a guarantee of your 
satisfaction, from the time you 
come in the door. 

In any of six cities you can have 


“Statler Service.” 


HOTEL 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
[Hote/ Pennsylvania | 


Statler 


“7 certainly wish someone would show up and argue me into going 
out on a party.” 

















The wife who used to wait for her husband with a rolling-pin now 
lays for him with the car! 


























—— 


Wire—Yes, and I'll bet that stenographer of yours spends half her 


time sitting on your lap! 
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A Magic Carpet 


of 
Mirth 


YUPPOSE fifteen clever 
cartoonists, three rhyme- 
sters, six honest-to-goodness 
humorists and several top- 
notch critics spent an eve- 
ning at your home every 
week? You'd have a won- 
derful time, wouldn’t you? 
You'd have a_ session of 


laughter and merriment to 
keep you in good humor for 
another seven days. 

Now it’s possible to have 
right 
without 


this gay convocation 


in your own home 


the wear and tear on the 


furniture that usually accom- 


panies an evening of such 
hilarity. JupGe will bring 


you the wits. .. 
Magic 


sails in every 


. JupGE, the 

Mirth that 
Thursday laden 
best the 
jolliest 


Carpet of 
with the pictures, 
and the 
criticism that you 


gayest quips 


cargo of 


‘ver read, 


Thousands of other happy 
homes are visited every week 
by JUDGE’s 


joy us jesters. 


Entertain this gay group 


vourself. Use the coupon be- 


low for your invitation. 


Judge Publishing Company 3- 8-30 
18 Fast 48th Street 
New York City 


We could use a Magic Carpet of Mirth 
in our home Let it come every week 
Name 
Address 
CHG ccocccccccccccesecessecesessccesee 

$5.00 for one year 


$7.80 for two years 











Fistic Marvel Hollow! 
(Continued from page 8) 


“You see, he 


Phyllis. was caught 
stealing pins from Mother's work- 


basket and we had to dismiss him.” 

“Then I fear I shall have to per- 
form an unpleasant duty,” announced 
Dr. Zinkeiser. “Phyllis Dempsey, 
alias Chicago Fanny, I arrest you for 
the murder of Phelps Esterhazy and 
Preston Dawlish!’ 

“Oh, Ted!” sobbed Phyllis, taking 
refuge in Ted Rushton’s arms, “say 
you at least believe in me!” Amid his 
repeated assertions that he would 
soon run the real malefactor to earth, 
Sergeant Grischa and _ Patrolman 
Mischa prepared to give her twelve 
lashes with the cat. Hardly had the 


whip been raised when a cry was 
heard from the crow’s-nest. 
“Rich India merchantman ahoy, 


two points off the weather bow! 
Soon, however, the merchantman 
itself as H.M.S. “Volubly” 
and shot after shot of grape 
ister came rattling through the 
rauder’s halyards, foliowed by a 
boarding party which swarmed up the 
shrouds and struck the Jolly Roger. 
“We found your massage floating in 
a bottle,” explained Captain Bulti- 
tude as his men liberated the grateful 
Phyllis and Ted. “Pshaw, it was a 


revealed 
and can- 
ma- 


mere nothing,” he added boyishly. 
The sun’s last rays gilded the 


Straits of Gibraltar as the fortunate 
lovers leaned on the taffrail and 
watched the lights of old Yarmouth 
twinkle 


into view. A tender pledge 
gleamed in Ted’s eyes as he took 


Phyllis’s hands in his. Perhaps both 
dreaming of England’s hedge- 
and a thatched cottage amid the 
song of birds down Tooting way. 
Suffice it for us to leave them there 
in the veiled hush of twilight and 
the stillness unbroken save by the soft 
music of hogwash. Sibley Weinstein’s 
prophecy had come true. 


were 
rows 


Noble Experiments 


The Jupae readers to whom we 
have paid $5 each for sending in the 
noble experiments in law-making, 
which appear on the editorial page 


this week, are as follows: 


Kansas shirt tails, William Shaw 
McCallum, Boston. 
Roby automobiles, Edward Thomas, 


Roby, Texas. 
Connecticut 
Hartford. 

Indiana sheets, S 
bridge, Mass. 

Los Angeles bathtubs, M. C, Flint, 
Buzzards Bay, Mass. 

Pennsylvania churches, Russell 
Quinn, Los Angeles. 

Portsmouth ball players, H. D. Me 
Laughlin, Portsmouth, Ohio. 


couples, Morris Ka- 
mins, 


J. Wener, Cam- 
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When- 
ever 

)/ you 
have a 
cough 





USC 


Beech-Nut 


BLACK 


Coush Drops 


A cough drop with 


an agreeable tlavor 






















BEECH-NUT PACKING CO. 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Makers of 


BEECH-NUT 
LEMON, LIME AND ORANGE DROPS 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 146 
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Submitted by Margaret E. Calvert, Miami, Fla. 





Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
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Horizontal 


This is a life saver. 

This has its ups and downs with women. 

Miners can enter here. 

Where all the trouble started. 

The last of the last rose of summer 

What every lovesick youth will do 

What many seafaring men go down to the sea on. 


This hybrid results from crossing the Canadian border 


with an automobile 
A last roasting place. 
Here's what an ancient Greek would call your lot. 
An artist's workshop 
Quite a lot of time to have on your hands 
What every married woman knows 
This rushes around the Pennsylvania landscape. 
One lad who ean keep you hot and bothered. 
A lobster may make a nightmare of this. 
A rash outbreak 
What one hot dog will do. 


Here's where someone's going to make a big clean-: 


The first thing you do to the new car. 

Posseasive pronoun 

Something Dad doesn’t do when he takes the train. 
The skins of peaches. 

A teetotaler’s dissipation 

The sap that makes varnish. 

4 hot place that lies below Califorma 

Minute steak 


Something we wish our neighbor would do to 


dratted piano 
Burglars would find this an easy catch. 
A small island 
Seashore huggers 
4 good place to keep fodder tight. 
Old-fashioned necking. 
This one killed Desdemona 
The old covered wagon. 
Preposition. 
You must do this if you wish to cooperate. 
What you do when you show up 
A pair that won't beat anything in a poker game, 
You'll never see thru this 
These are just a ski-jump from Switzerland. 
Girl's name 
A pair of knockers and quakers. 
A roll without honey 


Vertical 


A ballyhooer. 

The lad who judges for himee'f, 

A revolutionary lamplighter. 

An upstanding figure. 

A lot of clippings. 

Near 

Pertaining to Mussolini's stamping grounds. 
This is a standout 

You can cut this down and then cut it up. 


ip 









that 





for the man who sfeps on 
the gas — jams on 


the brakes— 


LYING speed on the straightaway—curves at sixty—sudden stops—that’s 
Tires must stand this tremendous strain—a blow-out 


modern driving. 
may easily result in disaster. 


The new Dayton De Luxe Thorobred Balloons are built to meet and exceed 
the demands of fast driving—and keep you safe. 
They are built as only Dayton can build such a tire—a worthy successor to 
Dayton’s Pioneer Low Air Pressure Cord and the original Dayton Stabilized 


Balloon. 


The Dayton De Luxe Balloon is a big and mighty tire—unbelievably tough 


and rugged. 


It will g:ve you new confidence on the open road, a new sense of security 
when danger leaps in view—it is as puncture-proof and blow-out proof as a 


tire can be made. 


See your Dayton dealer—and equip with this better tire before it’s too Tate. 
The highest class of tire dealers in America handle Daytons. 


The Dayton Rubber Manufacturing Company 


Dayton, Ohio 








Vayton 


De Luxe 
THOROBRED BALLOON 























































Tro ible 
11. What many joiners continu ally do. 

12. Utterances 

13. These are the most moving of our generation 
18. He burned you up in Egypt 

3. Loads of times. 

24 These two precede T 

27. A moll 

30, Abbreviated chain-store 

32. This is in the bag. 

44 Scotch talk. 

Use this to make Johnny smart 
39. During the football season tt 

41. Weatherbeaten and salty. 

12. A fine, open, transparent muslir 
44. What all the sad young men will 

45. This is what we pay to foreign ambassador 
17. You'll find this pretty soft 

48. What the doctor wiil do 






WO 4 short electrical engineer 

52 This keeps the ladies in stitches 

54. The name of your favorite movie house, who knows! 

55. About the only thing a Scotchman will give you from bis 


purse (pl.). 
56. Completely above board 
58. Toward 
60. These are slippery runner 
This takes work to finish 
Old-time engine 
A tumor (suffix) 
4 boy's best friend 
That is 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 






































Clipped from the Evening Post 
Olga Medolago Albani, 


Spanish soprano, will be featured 
with Rudy Vallée in the Fleischmann 
Hour to be heard over WEAF tonight 
at 8 o'clock. Albani will 
sing three solo numbers during the 
following program: “Sweetheart, I 
Love You”; “I Love You More Each 
Day”; “Blue Butterfly”; “Sweet- 
heart, I Love You’’; “You Want Lov 


Countess 


Countess 


ing, I Want Love, I Was Made to 
Love You”; “You Want Loving, I 





Mystery of Life.” 
That yeast! 
—Tue New YorRKER 


The bootleggers have now become 
so convinced of public gullibility that 


they no longer bother to put the label | 


on straight or the cork in tight. 


—New York Sun 


Studio Note 


First Artist—Sold anything lately? 
Artist—Yes, 
and two pairs of trousers. 


Second my overcoat 


—Dusiin Opinion 





Want Love’; “Nailla”’; “Ah! Sweet 








WICE each week a famous 


resort welcomes a famous 
liner from the States. With its 
company of those who are ac- 
customed toTransatlanticlux- 
ury...and who relish the charm 
of a spot that is joyful, yet one 


of the most law abiding. 





Sailings every Wednesday and Satur- 
day on the new 20,000-ton motorship 
“Bermuda” or the “Fort St.George’”’. 
Round trip from $70 up. Inclusive 
rates on application. 


The BERMUDIANA 
The ST. GEORGE HOTEL 


Centres of Bermuda’s Social 
and Sporting Activities 


FURNESS 


Bermuda Line 


34 Whitehall St. . . . 565 Fifth Ave., New York 
or any Authorized agent 








PISO’S 
gives quick, 
effective relief. 
Pleasant, soothin 
and healing. Excellent for children— 

QUICK contains no opiates. 





Successfully used for 65 
years. 35c and GOc sizes, 


RELIEF 





Now 
Shave Electrically 
THE | 
NEW 
VIBRG 














STR 
Electric 
Razor 


plugs into any light 
socket—it shaves the 
toughest, heaviest 
beard closely in 3 min- 
utes without cutting, 
pulling or scraping. 
Complete with attach- 
ments. Prepay your 
order. Check or money 
order. Absolute guaran- 


tee. State whether A.C. 
or D. C. current. 


D’ORO CO. 
260 West Broadway, New York 












































—ApvrT. 
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To Get as Much as Auburn Offers 
ou Have to Pay Much More 





TO EQUAL AUBURN’'S 
HORSEPOWER- 


1985 





TO EQUAL AUBURN'S 
WHEELBASE - 


51760 








51695 
AUBURN GN 





‘14.95 1595 


130 WHEELBASE It is not an accident that Auburn enables your dollar to buy more; 





Plate Gane a more power, more strength, more room, more comfort, more en- 
durance, and more value! Auburn’s 1930 program is the logical 
result of long-time planning. As public demand for Auburn’s dis- 
tinctive design and character has steadily increased, Auburn has 
enlarged its production capacity out of earnings. The benefits of 

Model 8-95 this program are passed on to the public in the form of continually 

ANIBNURN — cars for mee Money. ere E ges Trateityalticae. 90d 

- rank position in the Straight Eight freld. Prove it for yourself by 

straight EIGHT comparingthe Auburn cars with others, by asking owners who drive 

SU] ery them and by driving them yourself. Since the purchase of an auto- 
mobile, in the last analysis, isa business proposition, we invite you to 
verify our claim that Auburn gives the most value for the least cost. 

125 WHEELBASE With more than five vears accumulative experience in Straight Eight 

100 HORSEPOWER specialization, Auburn protects your investment. Your Auburn 


Straight Eight is a time-tested, perfected, and proven automobile. 


oe Vie 2 Vi 


POWERED BY LYCOMING 





6-85 Sedan $1095; 6-85 Sport Sedan $995; 6-85 Cabriolet $1095; 8-95 Sedan $1295; 8-95 Sport Sedan $1195; 8-95 Phaeton Sedan $1395; 8-95 Cabriolet $1295; 
125 Sedan $1595; 125 Sport Sedan $1495; 125 Phaeton Sedan $1695; 125 Cabriolet $1595. Prices £. o. b. Auburn or Connersville, Indiana. 

AUBURN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, Auburn, Indiana. Equipment other than sandard, extra. Airmail postage has been reduced to $ cents for the first 

gence and 10 cents for each additional ounce. Use Airmail daily for quicker communication. The development of aviation is vital to American progress, 


82 EPWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N.Y 























CLEAN-CLEAR-PURE 





Since the days of the horseless 
carriage, Texaco has accepted the 
responsibility for keeping cars 
on the road—running smoothly, 
quietly, efficiently. 

This very day, with Spring just 
around the corner, the cars of a 
nation are being serviced by 
40,000 Texaco dealers. Differen- 
tials and transmissions are being 
lubricated with Texaco Thuban 
Compound. Crankcases are being 
drained and refilled with clean, 
clear, pure Texaco Golden Motor 
Oil. Car owners in each of our 


THE 


TEXAS 


= - 


WS 


48 States who have tested and 
compared, know that Texaco 
Golden Motor Oil meets their 
year-round drivingneeds. Those 
who try Texaco once use it con- 
sistently. For this golden motor 
oil has the body to withstand top 
engine temperatures — and the 
freedom from cold-sensitive im- 
purities which assures thorough 
protection even at zero. 

Today, stop under the Texaco 
Red Star with the Green T. Let 
a Texaco service man determine 
your lubrication requirements. 


COMPANY 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products including Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial 
Lubricants, Railroad and Marine Lubricants, Farm Lubricants, Road Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing 


TEXACO . 


COLDEN MOTOR OIL 


Servicing 
the cars of a nation- 


In 48 states motorists 


turn toTEX 


ACO 
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we dress better 
we live better 
then why not 


what a whale of a difference 
just a fen make 





